"MARSE HENRY"

a "contralto," it was so soft and liquid. Its tones
in speech retained to the last their charm. Who
that heard them shall ever forget them?

Early in 1861 my friend Jefferson came to me
and said: "There is going to be a war of the sec-
tions. I am not a warrior. I -am neither a North-
erner nor a Southerner. I cannot bring myself to
engage in bloodshed, or to take sides. I have near
and dear ones North and South. I am going away
and I shall stay away until the storm blows over.
It may seem to you unpatriotic, and it is, I know,
unheroic. I am not a hero; I am, I hope, an artist.
My world is the world of art, and I must be true
to that; it is my patriotism, my religion. I can do
no manner of good here, and I arn going away."
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At that moment statesmen were hopefully esti-
mating the chances of a peaceful adjustment and
solution of the sectional controversy. With the
prophet instinct of the artist he knew better.
Though at no time taking an active interest in poli-
tics or giving expression to party bias of any kind,
his personal associations led him into a familiar
knowledge of the trend of political opinion and the
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